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Summary: This is a book that tells of the adventures I went on in my 
dreams. The first chapter tells of how I had to enter the spirit 
realm in order to save all those I loved. Which I didn't know 
anything. I had to complete odd tasks and riddles that were told by 
Chinese dragons. Will I succeed? that's up to you to read what 
happens . . . 
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font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent ;" "As you wish." span/p 



>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent; "He clapped his hands and the next dish 
appeared. It was cucumbers, I love cucumbers especially with ranch 
dressing. I shoved all of them in my mouth and swallowed without 
chewing. I was done before the dragon and won two hundred points. I 
jumped up and did my happy dance, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"! had three hundred points, and the 
dragon had two hundred. I was ahead by one hundred points. The dragon 
hadn't paused before the next round. He looked very determined and 
angry at the same time. The next round was raw meat and Chinese egg 
rolls. It was awful and I didn't like it one bit. I won but with 
difficulty, I felt like I had to throw up but I couldn't. I got four 
hundred points, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "My total was seven hundred, the 
dragon's was three hundred. I was so happy and relieved. I didn't 
want to pause. I wanted to keep going because I was on a roll. I 
hated that the competition was going by very slowly . span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "The next dish was one of my favorites. 
It was chicken with mashed potatoes. I ate as fast as I could and 
beat the red dragon again. I was so happy that my eyes looked like 
they were dancing. I was almost done with the challenge from the red 
dragon. I could almost taste victory. After eating all the food I 
sounded like I swallowed 80 balloons of helium . span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "A couple of hours went by and the next 
thing I know the feast was over and I had won. I am the victor, the 
dragon was the loser. I was laughing so hard that I began to cry. I 
did it, I beat the dragon at his own game. My sister was so proud she 
did something she had never done before. She hugged me, to the point 
where I couldn't breathe. She to was happy. The red dragon was 
baffled. He never met someone that beat him at his own game, before 
today . span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" I can't believe it. You an ordinary 
human beat an ancient dragon at his own game. How?"span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 



Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : transparent;"" I. Am. Far. From. Ordinary, you may 
not see me as extraordinary but I do. "span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "Very well. You succeeded 
congratulations. Hop on my back and I shall take you to see my 
brother . " span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "the dragon let me get on his snake 
like back, and we took to the sky. every mile that we got higher it 
got harder to breathe. I was beginning to regret coming but I had no 
choice, the next dragon's palace was high in the clouds, span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent; "A couple hours went by and soon we 
were there, after gripping the dragon's throat tightly and with every 
second I felt as if I was going to fall to my doom. When the dragon 
dropped me off the scene changed. I was standing in a classroom 
filled with my classmates and friends. I kept thinking I was back in 
my body and I was in school for another lecture from the teachers, 
span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "My sister was in a desk in the back of 
the room. I went over to her and asked her why we were in the 
classroom. The teacher was yelling at me to be quite. I went to an 
empty desk and sat down. Everyone was taking a test. I had to also 
but I didn't know anything about it, I began getting worried. I hate 
taking tests, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "My sister approached me with her 
notebook. It told me that the classroom was going to catch on fire 
and I had to save everyone before they caught on fire, she told me 
that it was going to be okay. Then she told me that I had to call out 
to the white dragon for help. span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "Here goes to life or death ." span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 



Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : transparent ; "She gave me a look like she was going 
to beat me up if I didn't shut up. span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : transparent ; " "Okay . " span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "The room began to get to hot. I felt 
like I was on fire. My classmates were not even running and screaming 
that the building was on fire. There was no bells, my sister told me 
that I had to wait to call the white dragon until the classroom was 
starting to catch on fire. I thought she finally went off the deep 
end. But I had no choice, I had to listen to her, there was no way 
out . span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" Hey ancient white dragon. I need 
your help. "span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : transparent ; "There was no answer and I began to 
worry . span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" Hey I said I need your help. "span/p 
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Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent; "A high pitch voice came from the 
air . span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "What makes you worthy of my 
help . " span/p 
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Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 



font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent; ""Ba€| . . . because your brother helped 
me and he seemed like I was worthy. Are you going to help me or 
not . " span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" It depends ." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "On what. "span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" If you can answer my riddle, I might 
be able to help you get to my other brother ." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" what other brother, there's only you 
and the red dragon ." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" your cockyness is quite amusing. But 
it will never get you anywhere. Do you want to hear my riddle and 
move on or watch everyone here die. "span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "Fine . Proceed ." span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "What ' s black and read all 
over?" span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" Are you serious? It's a news 
paper . " span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : transparent;"" You are correct ." span/p 
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background-color: transparent ; "And without a second to spare he blew 
a gust of snow on the fire and it went out. The white dragon had a 
blue snowflake above his right eye, that I haven't noticed before. He 
grabbed me with his hands that reached all around my waist. I 
screamed, and my best friend turned my way and smiled . span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "Hey Lizzy. How did you get here?" 
Ray-Lin said. span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;" "Ninja . What happened to you? Why are 
you here? How?"span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" I died during a battle I had. It was 
gruesome. I lost a lot of blood and the next thing I know I'm here. I 
don't think I am actually dead. I'm in a coma. "span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" Come with me. I'll get you out of 
here . " span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" I don't knowa€ | " span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ;"" It ' s okay. I had to eat uncooked meat 
in order to get here, so I think you'll be okay. "span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent;"" fine." span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "The squeaky voiced dragon said " You 
must get on my back if you are going ." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent ;" "Why not it's not like I had anything better to do 
anyways." she replied . span/p 
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Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "The journey to the next dragon was 
very long. We flew for almost six hours and we barely said a word. We 

landed on a remote island, in the middle of the ocean. The dragon 

dropped us off and didn't say anything, but looked like we were a 

lost cause and we were doomed . span/p 
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Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent ;" "Okay then. Off we go into the unknown." I said. span/p 
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Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent ; "We headed into the tree's where we were going we had no 
clue. It was getting dark, we were hungry and sweaty. We heard a 
particular sound. It was a laugh. A boy's laugh. We looked at each 
other. Ray-lin's face was calm, mine was terrified, span/p 
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Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent;"" Did you hear that?"span/p 
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Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent;"" Yes, it was hard not to. "span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent ; "The boy laughed again and it sounded very close. I was 
searching the woods for the boy and found him standing behind a tree 
that was oddly transparent or so it seemed, span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent;" "He's over there behind that weird looking tree." I said 
pointing in that direct ion . span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: transparent ; "She looked where I was pointing and 
saw that it was a teenager around the same age we were. He had hazel 
colored eyes and black curly hair. He wasn't wearing a shirt but had 



on khaki pants, with a sword hanging down the length of his legs in 
his belt. He also had a bow and arrow slung across his back. When he 
peeked his head out from the tree, he smiled at us when he saw us 
looking at him. span/p 
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>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent ;" "Who are you?" I asked. span/p 
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Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
transparent;"" My name is spanspan style="color : #000000; 
font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; 
font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; 
vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: #f f f f f f ; "Grael . " the boy 
said . / span/p 
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#f f f f f f ; " "Oh, so what are you doing here?"span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" I am here to find you." he replied . span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 

#f f f f f f ; " "Usa€ | . why did wa€ | . . we do something wrong? " span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;""No silly, I am the green dragon. I am in a human form 
because I thought it would be more comfortable for you. "span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;""It is. And it's very considerate of you. We are just 
shocked because the others were in there dragon form. "span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" Oh. Shall we begin then?" he replied . span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 

#f f f f f f ; " "Sure what do you want in order for you to help me?"span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 



text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;""We are going to play a game. I am going to hide your friend 
and you have to find her, while I hunt you and try to kill 
you . " span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 

#f f f f f f ; " "ummm, okay. Do I get a partner because you get my friend 
and it only seems fair that I get one to help me since your 
experienced and I am not. Plus, I need a weapon ." span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" Humans are so picky. Fine. "span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"The next day early morning. The dragon 
disappeared and came back with the guy I liked. I couldn't do 
anything but look at him. I kept asking if this was possible, if he 
was really here. How did he die? Was it painful? the guy I liked was 
holding a sword. It was thin but very sharp. The dragon handed me a 
bow and arrows and with a sudden movement swept my friend off her 
feet and into the air. They disappeared without a trace. " I will 
find you. I'll always find you my friend." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"I didn't talk to the guy that I liked I 
just started walking. I was to shy to say anything. How could I? What 
would I say? Hi, I never thought I would see you again. By the way I 
fell in love with you. No. I made a vow to myself that I wouldn't be 
the first to break the silence. And I didn't, the silence went on for 
the rest of the day until early evening, span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #f f f f f f ; " "Hey . So how have you been." he said with 
the grin that I always loved. span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"" Good I guess. It's been busy. I died 
because of my ex-boyfriend, went on a spirit journey met three 
dragons, and now I'm here with you. "span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"" Yeah. I guess that pretty much sums it 
all up doesn't it?" span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 



Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"" Yup. How did you get here?"span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"" You know I got into a fight and it got 
ugly, but now it just got a little bit better ." span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #f f f f f f ; " "Why is that?"span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"He leaned in and put his lips against my 
ear and said " I'm here with you. "span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"I blushed and tried to talk but couldn't 
find the right words. Does he actually feel the same way as I do? Can 
this be true? And if it is when did he realize that he liked me. I 
got up and told him that we needed to get more wood for the fire and 
I left to find sticks. When I got back he was cooking something that 
he killed and he made plates out of twigs, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;" spanspan style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; 
font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"I put the sticks next to the fire and sat 
down. He sat beside me but didn't talk. When the food was done he 
handed me a plate and looked away. It was a very long night. After 
dinner I went to a stream and got cleaned up. After that I went to 
bed and fell asleep. In the morning I found myself curled up with my 
head on Parker's chest. He looked like he was asleep still so I got 
up. That's when he said "Good morning sunshine . "/span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;" spanspan style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; 
font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #f f f f f f ; " "Ohhh ! Sorry, my bad." I said as I tried 
getting my heart rate down, /span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 



#f fffff "Sorry . Did I scare you?" he replied, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" Yeah, just give me a minute to restart my heart, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" Ohh, sorry I didn't mean to give you a heart attack. I've 
been up for awhile and I wanted to watch you sleep. Even if that 
sounded as creepy as I thought. It's just I get nervous around you, 
and you look peaceful when you're sleeping ." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" It's okay. I replied with a grin on my face. My stomach 
started growling like chewbacca. He laughed . span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" Let's go hunt shall we?" he held out his hand and I took 
it . span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;""We shall." I said. span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"We took our weapons and shot down a few 
animals that were hiding in the tree's. Parker took his sword and 
skinned the animals. We started the fire and sharpened a stick to a 
point to slip the meat on so we could hold it over the fire. When it 
was done we ate it in the silence of the forest, the only sound was 
the chirping of the birds and the swaying of the trees. A couple of 
hours past, we were done eating and started cleaning up when we heard 
a sound that was a deep growl. We started running . span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #f fffff ;" "What do you think that was?" I said in a 
panicked voice. span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;""My guess would be the dragon. But I am 
usually wrong, so I don't know." He replied . span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 



Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #f f f f f f ; " "Let ' s run for a while, and then find some 
safe place to hide." I said. span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"" Good plan. I couldn't have come up with 
a better plan." he said, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; margin-left: 36pt;"span style="color : 
#000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; 
font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; 
vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: #ffffff;"We ran until the 
sun had set. I found a little cave amidst a bunch of trees. The great 
hunt had begun. I was scared out of my wits. But Parker acted as if 
he fought dragons on a daily bases. I kept wondering if it could be 
possible if he had no sense of his own safety. I don't know why I 
cared about him so much, or why he has so big of an impact on me. 
span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; margin-left: 36pt;"span style="color : 
#000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; 
font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; 
vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: #ffffff;"The hunt 
continued. We were running for our lives, when we heard a loud 
screeching noise, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; margin-left: 36pt;"span style="color : 
#000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; 
font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; 
vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: #ffffff;"All I saw was 
tree's. All of a sudden a giant tree landed on me crushing my rib 
cage. My vision started to blur in and out. I could barely breath and 
I thought that I was going to die and never make it home. When a 
voice that sounded a lot like my sister came to me. span/p 
>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;" spanspan style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; 
font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;" /spanspan style="color : #000000; 
font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; 
font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; 
vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: #ffffff;"" Lizzy. You 
have to get up. You will die if you don't. Please, I don't want you 
to die. I love you. GET UP NOW! "/span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;" spanspan style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; 
font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;" " But, I am so tired. I don't think I can 
continue any more . "/span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 



Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"But I crawled my way under the tree and found Parker running 
back to find me. He saw that I got hit by the thick tree, and he kept 
wondering how I survived, when I said " I am a McCabe. And we do not 
give up. "span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;"" You heard me, I didn't say that out loud." he told 
me . span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 

#f f f f f f ; " " You didn't say it out loud. "span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff; " "Nope . " span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;""Oh great I have super powers ." span/p 
>p style="text-align : left;" p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; margin-top: Opt; margin-bottom: 
Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: Arial; font-size: 16px; 
font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; font-weight: 400; 
text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; background-color: 
#ffffff;" span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"I was bleeding really bad. I told Parker 
to find something that could be used as a temporary bandage. He found 
a plant that had sturdy long leaves and he wrapped it around the cut. 
I decided that was all we could do for my injuries because there was 
nothing to use as a brace for my broken ribs. The dragon found us. 
Parker helped me to my feet and we began to slowly make it into a 
run. We must be close. We ran until we were at the water's edge. All 
that we could see was a wide stretch of water and a small dot in the 
distance. It must be an island and that's where the green dragon hid 
my friend, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : #ffffff;"I told Parker to find a log that we could 
use to swim across the water. He came back with a smooth thick tree 
branch that was long enough so that we both could hold on to it. " 

Are you ready to get into the icy ocean, beautiful?" he said. "No. 

But let's go before I get more broken, or something worse." "What 
could be more worse than all of your bones break and that you're in a 
lot of pain?" "You could get hurt to and I don't want anything to 
happen to you." " I can't tell if that was sincere or you're starting 



to love me." " I am not starting to love you, I already loved you 
when we first met." "Me too. But I didn't know how to tell a complete 
stranger that I loved her." span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #ffffff;"We stared into each others eye's, saying 
all the things that we failed to say to each other when we met 
without talking. With that being said, we started swimming across the 
ocean. I forgot that I was afraid of going into the ocean because of 
the sharks that could kill you in a second, because I was with him. 
The man of my dreams, and I knew that he wouldn't let anything happen 
to me. He's my protector . span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color : #ffffff;"We beat the dragon to the castle's towers 
that he put my friend in. I didn't yell for fear of the dragon 
hearing me. I started climbing the tower, without knowing that the 
towers had stairs. Parker took the stairs. While I took the dangerous 
route. I took me almost an hour to reach the top but I did. I climbed 
through the open window, it was dark and dreary. The inside of the 
tower smelled of dust and mold. I whispered my friend's name. Nothing 
happened. I started walking forward. I came across a hidden door to a 
room. I opened it slowly. My friend sat on the bed with her arms 
bound with rope, her eyes were covered with a mask. I saw a sword 
near the bed with a shield. I used the sword to cut the rope and I 
untied the mask. I told her that she was going to be okay and that I 
had to take her with me to find Parker, span/p 

>p dir="ltr" style=" line-height : 1.2; text-indent: 36pt; margin-top: 
Opt; margin-bottom: Opt; "span style="color : #000000; font-family: 
Arial; font-size: 16px; font-style: normal; font-variant: normal; 
font-weight: 400; text-decoration: none; vert ical-align : baseline; 
background-color: #f f f f f f ; "When we walked out of the room we heard a 
scream. I bolted to the staircase and took to the stairs two at a 
time until I was outside, there was a tiny bridge that I crossed and 
when I came to the main castle's roof top I froze. The dragon found 
us. He was going to kill the love of my life but not if I could help 
it. I fought the dragon until I wounded him severely. " This ends 
now!" I told him. "Well, well there's you have a voice after all. You 
better save your prince, or he's going to fall from the roof, and 
you'll end up scraping him off the ground." " he's not dangling from 
the edge" "Now he is." The dragon hit Parker with his tail with such 
force it sent him flying over the edge. "NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO ! " 

I yelled as I rushed toward my beloved prince. I looked over the edge 
and he was barely hanging on. "I've got you. Just give me your hand, 

I will pull you up." "I'm scared, what if you let go of me and I fall 
to my death?" " Have I ever let you down before, I thought you said 
you loved me, but if you do love me, you wouldn't doubt me." " I do 
love you. I just can't shake the feeling that the dragon will do 
something to make us both fall." "If he does he will die. I won't 
lose you again." He gave me his hand and I pulled him up to safety. " 
I told you I wouldn't drop you." "That's the last time I doubt you 
beautiful . "span/p 
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#ffffff;"He leaned in and kissed me. I of course kissed back. Then we 
looked up at the sky just in time to see a shooting star. " Make a 
wish." I said. I made a wish that I would return to my body safe and 
sound. He wished for us to be together forever. " Until we meet again 
my beloved." He whispered in my ear. "Yes indeed my love." I was 
swept away from my love by a grey fog. span/p 
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would go back into the land of dreams and my fairy tale is not yet 
complete . span/p 
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